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According lo a pie
election officials dr
clerk, 29 bouards
duty ot tha Muy primaries Al
though there are ouly 29 precinets. |
ench of eight Bend and two Redmond
divisions s provided with two boards |
becanse of the length of time ex-|
pocted to he needed in making the
count. |

Due to the recent ehange (n pre
einct boundaries, the chalrman of the
gecond board in Dend precinet No
4 was solocled from an adjoining
precinet, and in consequence will be
unable to sorve under the provisions
of the law. Other chairmen pleked
by the clork, subject to the approval
of the ecounty court, are as follows:

Bend 1, J. F. Arnold, J. M. Law-
renee: Bend 2, Charles W. Erskine,
E. J. Pinnegan; Bend 3, C. W, Hayes,
J. D. Bowman; Bend 4, P. H. Coffey;
Beud 6 H. G, FParris, J. A. Eastes;
Bend 6, 0. C. Henkle, Ralph Bart-
lett; Bend 7. A. J. Goggans, J. Edgar
Purdy; Bend &, D_H. Peoples, C. V.
Silvis: South Side 9, Charles Sip-
chien; La Pine 10, BEarl A. Hiatt;
Lava 11, John Atkinson; West Side
12, Stella M, Andrews. Butte 13,
H. T. Richardson; Tumalo 14, C. P
Becker: Plainview 15, W. F. Fry-
rear; Sisters 16, Grace Aftken: Low-
er Bridge 17, A. 8. Holmes; Terre-
bonne 18, N. H. Ellfott; Redmond 19,
George H. Oatos, L. 8. Roberta; Red-
mond 20, W. B. Daggett, Mary C.
Buckley; Tetherow 21, George L.
Ehlers; Pleasant Valley 22, Henry
Hewins; Cline Falls 23, J W I
Wright; Deschutez 24, Glen Cox; Al-
falfa 25, H. L. Burright: Grange 28,
George M. Erickson; Millican 27,
Augusta Evans: Brothers 28, 8§ E.
Lochrie; Hampton 28, M. Elvida
Harmon,

FIRST WOMAN
JUROR CALLED

Mrs. May E. Arnold Ex-
amined In Weston Trial—
Passed for Cause, Excused

Mrs. May E. Arnold, the {irst wom-
an juror ever exnmined in Deschutes
county, entered the jury box shortly
after noon Tuesday to be examined
the cuse of A. J. Weston, on trial
in the case of A. J. Weston, on triul
for the murder of Robert H. Krug
She was passed for cuuse by both de.
fense and state, but was excused on
a peramptory challenge of the state

Mrs. Arnold was exuniiued at rath-
er more length than the other jurors
of today, largely becnuse of her lack
of acquaintance with the legal pro-
cedure,

She replied to the gueries of At-
torney Colller for the defense, that|
she had taken considerable interest
in the former trial, but had no tixed |
opinion. "Ro far as 1 know, there|
aren't any facts,” she stated. As to
whether she would require the de-
fendant to prove any'hing, she re-
plled, “That would depend on what
the other side said.”

The state's attorney elicited a
statement that Mrs. Arnold had been
introduced to Mra. Weston shortly|
before she was called to the stand,
by & Mrs. Buthanan, who knew, said
Mre. Arnold, that she was & pros-
peotive juror. No diseussion of the
case hud taken place. Mrs. Arnold
knew Mra. A. J. Moore, daughter of
the defendant, she said. She had
heard one side of Lhe case argued
by interested parties, but that would
not prevent her giving both sides a
square deal, although It might trou-
ble her in Hslening Lo the case, she
stared,

All of the other women called to-
day claimed exemption except Mrs, V.,
A. Forbes, who could not be served,
aceording to Bheriff Roberts' report.

PLEA CHANGED FOR
ALBERT J. MILLER

Yards Emgploye Ready To Fight
Dvunkenness  Charge, Bat
Agent Says Man Gulliy.

Within ten minutes afier the umal
thut Albert J, Miller, rallroad yards
employe had entered a plea of not
guilty to a drunkenness charge pre-|
terred In pollee court Tuesday,
J. €. Wright, local agent for the 8.
P. & 8. and O.-W, R. & N, appeared
before Recorder Ross Farnham and
stated that Miller's plea would be
guilty, The fine was §Z5,

Millor was arrested Monday
Chief of Pollce Willurd Houston,

by

! mental vision, and through the silence

Toh unow, Polly.” she stammersd,
“how 1t s between Mr, MacKensle and |
me. T enn make him do anything 1|
say. Oh If | were free from Osear
Bennett '™

*Then yon eonld marry Old Mare,
huh?™ Polly Interposed with a bob of
the chestnut eurls, “an’ boss him, |
bet."

“Something ke that, Polly,"” Evelrn
admitted.  “That's why I've come to
yo. When I'm free, T can make Me,
MacKenzle let up on your people”

Anxiously welghing every word,
Polly*s quick mind rao on ahead
"An' to do that” she threw In, “yon

got to get shut of Osear! 1 don't blame
yon for wantin® to, but how he you
goin’ to work It, Miss Eve? [ can't
ge¢ no help for the squatters If your
marryin® Old Marc's part of .

“That's what I'm trying to tell you, |
Polly." was the quick petort, “but |
want your promise. You help me, and
il help you and your peopls. Oscar
says he'll free me —If—you'll mnrry
him."”

For an Instant Polly's head whirled
as If It had been suddenly strack and
over her came a welght almost unbenr
ahble. Then slowly she shook her curly
hend.

*“1 conldn't do that, ma'am™
choked, *“I just couldn't™

“But you said you would” retorted
Evelyn sharply. “You must. [ ean
anve the squatters, and T will; but
only on condition that you help me got |
rid of Osear Beanett. Mr, MacKenzie |
Is going to buy the Beonett farm,
and—"

“An' Oscar'll be goln' away some.
wheres else?™ put In Polly. “Is that |
t? He'd tnke me away from Daddy
Hopkins an' from—"

She canght herself just In time. She |
had it on the tip of her tongue to add |
the name of Robert Percival, but of
conrse she did not,

“1 couldn’t ever do that,” she ended,
“Never, never!"

The blue eyes looked into the hrown
eyes serlously.

“Oh, yes, yon can” Ingisted Miss |
Robertson, “Osear's pot the worst in
the world. and he'll have a lot of
money when he leaves Ithara. e
loves you, Pollyop. and he'd make Hife |
ensy and pleakant for you.”

A thonghtfal moment or two pasee
while Polly Hopkins goazed at her
hands locked together in her lap.

“You can't tell me nothin' abhout Os

she

car.” she remarked at length. *I know |
the dirty duer. an’ 1 don’t know
nothin' good about him, von ean hoet

your hoots on that,” She paussd while
through the open doorway her eyes
were fixed upon a fleecy cloud, high
np in the deep bine sky. “Bur that)
don't make no Aifference.” she cottin. |
ued. “If 1 linked np with Osear, wonld |
that pup, Ol Mare, let the squatiers
stay In the Silent Clty?"

“Why, Polly, dear, nf course he “:Il’1
I tadked with Oacar last night, and 11|
spenk to Mr. MacKenzie just as soon
A% you promise to
wants, '

Aguin
Percival

do what Oscar
the smiling face of Robert
cut mcioss PPoily Hopking'

of the shanty shie hoad LI volee-—desp,
low und lke music. Then the evil
fuce of Bennett wormed ltself into her

mind.  Her Hds deooped, nud shie slind-
flervid.
“I conldn’t do it. ma'am.” she

walled. *1 just eonldn’t do that!™
Evelyn arvse and stood over her,
“You must, Polly,” she ssserted
agnin.  “Good heavens, it's the chanee
of your life! Of course you'll do It,
Folly Hopkins. Talke s litthe time to
think It over, 'l bring Oscur to ses
you some day when Mr. MocKenzie
and my consin Robert are nway."
At the sound of that beloved names,
Polly's hesd fell forwared,
“Beoot now,” she sald, her eurls hid-
Ing her face, “I'N) think about it"
After Evelyn hod gone, Polly me
chunleally resumed her sewing. It
seemed that her heart's Joy had wholly
died within her. Patiaotly she tried
to turn her attentlon to the work In
her hands, but again and again she
cntght herself sitting with idle Ongers,
Finally, worrled by the confllcting
#motions that were crowding in upon
her, Polly flung herself Into the open
ani ran swiftly slong the ragged rocks
to a little glen where many o time she
had been before, Here she woded
through the brook and sank down he-
side 1t. AMind-picture after mind-ple.
ture passed hefore her, Hhe saw
Daddy Hopkins happy with Jerry in
the shanty, no longer afraid to Ash
and hunt, Then she visioned the Si-
lent City, safe at last, and saved by
her. Her head sank Into her hands;
and sobs recked her slender body.
But 't was not long before she sat
up and tossed back her curls, It

seemed ag if she hud heard o volee,
Bhe turned her head slowly; nnd lo,
Robert Perclval was stunding across
the crevk, smiling at her,

| he ndided:
at the corner of the ragged rocks, and
It's taken me all this time to find you™

He sat down bestde her and took her

2|

' of his hopes and plans, rehearsing his

| disnppeared,

Y1 followed you, Polly Hopking"” he
| enlled, nnd springing across the water,

"Tou ran 80 fase 1 Yost yoi

hands: but Polly could not look np
nt him. Embarrnssed beyvond utters
ance, she withdrew her Qugees, letting
them fall lstlessly, Robert Inughed,
Her lovely fuce, tiest white then senrs
let, only told Wi that wits gind
to se¢ him, and spoke of glellsh lnno-
conee, dear to all men,

“Youn went away w0 suddenly the
other night,” he ran on, "1 ddn't have
n chance to say half T wanted to, 1
had  something for  you, ton, hut
rouliin’t get away until todny to bring
It down”

e pulied n little roll of paper from
his pocket and handed It to her, Won-
deringly she opened it, and thore was
nmn exact peproduction of “The Greats
est Mother in the Workd"

shie

Polly was so overcome she contin
uad stlent.
“Ton't you lke it lttle Pollyop?™

queried Robert. putting his Angers un-e
fder her chin and raising her fuce to
his,

“Yep she  whisperad,
“Sure, sure I do. 1 love It

“Then why don't you smlle?™ he de
manded ; and ax she shyly complied
with his request, he rmn on: “I've
talked with MacKenzle, and he's s
set— Confound it! He mnkes me so
hot 1 can searcely listen to hlm.  Hot,
Polly dear, I'll do evervthing | eun,
I've got money and friemds, as well as
he has, and I'll use ‘em too. Will you
trust me, sweot?”

She bowed her

blushing

head In grateful as |

tured sofily

“What do you menn by that, brat?
asked Jervminh, contering  his  keen
eyes wpon her

She lennia I'--l ward il slipped Both |

arms whout his big walst
“1 don't want yon to go  today,
Daddy.” she retnrned poneommitinlly

“Why don’t you just stny at home, an’
—nn'—"

YN ope,
kins,  “An'

P goin'" Interrupted Hop-
Jorey's nogoin’

with

I'm Goin"™ Interrupted MHop-
kina

“Nope,

't he back before any of Old Marc's
sples turn over for another nap.”

Polly Enew her futher well snough
not to make another appeal. She
dressed Wee Jerry at Jeremiah's eom
mand, and then, troohled In spirit,
watched bl stride sway In the keen
warning alr

It hnd been declded nmong  the
squatter men that to keep the breath
of lle In thelr women and children
they must hunt snd Ash, bat  that
nothing should be caught that the law
forbade. It was this thought that was
running through the squatters mind

sent, How she thrilled at the tonch | g9 he crept up to see If & woodchuck
of the warm, white hand! | had wentured out. One was sitting
“Look at me. dearfe,” he begzed, up, tuking & suvey of the nelgh-

and, when she did fash him a rosy

glanee, he caught her to him. "1 love
you, little girl,” he whispered

“An' love's the greatest thing In |
Ithaen, aln't LY she murmured In
tremhling eonfusion

*Yes. yes," he hreathed.  “Little

girl—oh, my lttlest dear—"

His volce tralled away, and his pas.
slonate kisses made Polly Hopkins fors
get eversthing but him. Primeval pas
slon rose withino her., She had found
ber man, and nothing should take him
from her

Then while Robert was telling her

love for her and his desire to help her
read and study, they walked slowly
ek nlogg the rageed rocks In the di=
rection of the shanty,

They were almost
before he left her
stride up the hill, and, after he had
she threw herself fat
upon the earth; and mingled with the
bird's soong In the willow trees, and the
rippling of the waves upon the shore,
came her cry:

O, God dear, T ean't marry Osenr,

at Polly’s home
She watched him

Tean't! You'll have to help the squats
ters some other way, doarbin’*
- - - - - - -
The days that followed, hringing

with the spring Aowers flocks of sum-
mer hirds, seemed an otornity to Polly
Hopking. She went ahout her duotles
as one in a dream.  In splte of Robe
ert's #fforts, several of the fAshermen
hnd been sent to the Ithaca jnll for
pelty erimes,

Two men hnd been trapped In the
Bad Man's ravine and taken off 1o the
fuil without so mueh ax o farewell to
thelr famillles, T'olly bad gronned with
their women and wept over theler ha-
hlen. She was quite sure Percival was
dolng everything anyhody eould doj
but sometitoes the thought of Evelyn's
dempaud Intraded on her mind. nnd she
wondered If she were dolng right In
refusing It.

One morming at daghreak Polly saw
her father UMt his gun from the sall
and sit down to clean 11 Now, why
was he dolog that, when he knew very
well he could not use It?  She stood
looking down upou llim, her heart
heating raplidly.

“You aln't goin' te hunt yet, ouey,"”
she protested, squatting down beside
him,

“Yep,” returned Hopking glancing
up. “There ain't no ane astir so carly,
an' I'll bring back something, webhbe
n woodchuck or a skunk, We ain't
had enough to keep s moess of flles
allve sloce U0 Slare got buck.”

Thut was true! No one konew hetter
than Pollyop how they bad missed the
little shie had recelved from Henpett.
Slck at heart, she snatched wt his
hand.

“We might best be without grab,
Daddy,” she sald passloputely. “Aw!
Don’t start rubbln’ It up agein! You'll
ket pinched, If you bhunt out of season.
no matter what you shoot. For less
than carryin' & gun, Old Mare's got =
bunch of our men, You shan't do I,
Paddy, You shan't, T say!"

It only she could persuade him nol
to hunt untll Robert had come to nn
understanding with MucKensle, If he
dn't suceeed=—then she knew nnother
wuny,

“Mebbe In & lttle while you can
hunt all you Hke, Duddy,” she vene

borhood, when Hopkins Hfied his gun;
and with one shinrp ernck und 8 beleh
of smwoke the furry fellow tombled
over.

The squatter atrode forward and
was In the nct of pleking It up when
three men appenred ns I they bad
sprung from the enrth and with raised
pistols closed In upon him,

Jeremial's huge jaw dropped st the
slght of them, und Wee Jerry's Angoers
caught tight hold of his shaggy halr

“Drop that gun,” eried one man, nnd
the still mmoking rifle fell to the earth

It teok but & moment to snnp & pair
of handeulls about the dazed mian's
wrists, I was while Jeretnlah's face
was  touroed upward o gquiet  the
screaming Jerry that one of the men
quickly wsubstituted s dead sguirrel,
und another went away with the dend
wosdchuck, Then the thilrd slipped »
chuin around one of Daddy's wrisis
und led him down the hill 1o the rug-
ged rocks, the child still olinging to
lils neck.

Polly wan standing under a willow
tree as her eyos cought sight of Duddy
Hopkins uid Wee Jerry between twa
men, One of them strode along, o Ht
the dead body slnngling from one hand,
wlille held in the other hond was her
father's gun, She ran toward them,
giving spasinodic cried of disimany

“Dinddy '™ she

No auswer ennie frous the bhinking
squatter,

“We enught hlm with the goods on*
one man lll"l’l"'ll nt Ill'r.

“But you're goln' to leave him with
me,” she shrilled, winking her sppeal
1o the mmt who stoml close 1o Jerg
miah, “Daddy*lh promolse not to huant
no tore, won't you, honoy?  Oh, Gad !
You sald you wouldn't shoot nothin
the lnw wald you couldn't™

“1 dledn’e, brat” grauted Hopkins.

Then his eye canght sight of
squigrel, and his  Jaw  dropped
hoarse groan fell froin him

“1 dldn't shoot no sguirre), POl he
eried out to her. "1 got that bhig
chuck T were tellin® you about,” Then
tuming gloring. fury-flled eyes on the
man who hnd soesred ot the girl, he
econtinued, “You planied that d—n -
tle eritter on me, ndster, 1 never shot
him™

Pollyop's Uds  widened in terror,
Bhe Iifted one hand aud cuught the
child's shoulder,

“Jerry, bubiy," she erled mndly, “you
was there! ‘Lell Pollyop whatl Deddy
ahot I

“Sure | wus there,” he sobbed,
druwlng ik slecve ncross his face,
““Pwaus a4 big woodchiuek setiin' up by
his hole, nn' my Luddy Hophlons—*"

The officer who hud the squirrel in
bis hend, put It into his pocket and
selzed the ehild by the arw and shook
him.

“Llere, kid,” he shouted, “none of
your lip. You've bevo set up to tell
that lie"

The man's aspect was 8o threaten-
Ing thut Wee Jerry broke off his words
and, grasping Daddy's boshy  head
tghtly, smothered his sobs In his halr,
Jereminh Hopklns oade o motlon to
wurd the speaker, hut n shoarp twist
on the chuln wround bis wrist checked
bl

“You see, brot,” e grooned, “they've
framed we vight™

Mervained
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CRANE STUDENT
KILLED IN FIRE

Is Brother of Bend Grocer,
Who Today Attempts
Drive Across Desert,

CHURCHES ALL
FILLED SUNDAY

Easter Services Draw 2,700
Bend Attendants— Ca-
pacities Are Taxed,

of
praprl

Waelttenhiler, brothey Atbendnnes gt the Easter seryioos
C1Y Woelttenhitler of Hend,
wtor of the Kenwood Grocery,
son of P 8. Waelttenhiller, founder
of the town of Crane, was bhurned to
Fire which destroyed the

of the Crane bigh achool

I .eland
‘unday totnled
to
poastors

of the Hend churchos

ansd e 00 aecording
the

superintendents

clone o peogle,

oathimater compiled by
'll"llllll

of overy church In the

and Bunday
The capacity

vity was taxml

doath In o

the morning sor

‘llullnifnr\' a

Tuesdoy night, 1t was learned hera| o0 e prople falled to at
| My atl Mra ! 1 Weit tend beocauns of the laek of wonlns
tonhiller loft lmmedintely o oan at Totn)l attendance for the various

tempt to drive to CUrann survioos at the loeal ehiurches was 0w
The boy who was killed was 10 santed wn Foliows Motholist. K16
yonrs of agoe 1 “”".: Cathalie Paptist
he wan sulfoeated ko Loathernn, 200; Chrigtinn, 200
denth before he could attempt Lo es Prenbyts 130: Alllanes. 100
jeapo. Al other occupants of the Flovoll peraahs wors sdthitied dto
f-lnrmllm') encaped  unlnjured the  Methodist TestoTing
I'vnrulln.( to the Oregon Jouwrnal, One Cathisrine Elizaboth
threw his elffects Trom ‘hl.lla--nl' Coatlow, Willlam Vandovert Cal
sogond floor and Jumpod to aifoty Inw Crrford Friedly, Winifrea
The building and sdjolning strie Wohb, Eloise Abart Smith
tures were burped 1o the ground, the

. Mra, Mury Bowman, Laura Ordway
‘lus-{ belng estimated at $5,000, part  Sisiea oy Mildred
L1y coverod by lusuranee

The flro In belleved to have started
Welttenhillor's

In rupponed
hiurned

3 e
. Francia nho;

and T
tian,
I

. elhireh

Chruce Untlow,

student

Hpwrncer
Giray wnd
Howman

David Wesley Frakine Allen
Muarriett Fassett were the two bables
| haptized Itev. J. Edgar PPurdy
- who tused the ritunl which Nov, Wes

and
| from o gaw stove In

i room. by

FINED HERR UPF IN GOOD SHAPFK oY M, Erakine, grandfather of David
“I wan ‘a sufterse for two yewrs| Yesley, earrled throughout the many
with kildpey and bmdder diporderns, | Yvars of his minlstry
| Mite musclen atiff joints and hback Constance Coleman wias  baptized
| wehe,” writes Mre. Millle R Johnson by Rev, ¥, . Beard of the Haptisg
1|l|ll A2, Cache, N1, "1 ok Foley ) ) ]
Kidney Pitln and they sure relleved SHUIEh
i me and fixed me up In good shape
| Btrengthen woak Kidneys nnd correct
bladder trouble Bold Everywhore Safety First in China
Adv The stap loek and listen stgns along
the Clinese raltrogds asually copsiet
I Tolly graspnd the sltuation in an o of pleturcs showing e of
sinnt NShie knew the plantiog systom | irespossing on Dhie trme ks Tos
had been practiced on the squatiers | soanelimes  pcocompany  the
bveefinre At lust the lnw had ber best but Wie G lpthin ol he
beloved ipEntively  few  persinm
“Paddy never killed that squlerel,”  fares enn be atnderstoond by all

she raved.  “He dido't
duifers know he didn't,
by with nothin' ke that,
Here, you-—you—you
dndady

Like n wildeat unloosed upon them
Polly flew flest wt one, then ut the oth
er. She LIt at them, tore st thelr
clothes and Klcked out with her strong

3 An' you de—n
You ean't get
' crovked !
glmme iy

Bulletin Want Ads briug resulls—
Iry them

PROFESSIONAL AND BUSINESS
RECTORY

bare fect; but It was Uke & small

force attacking s mighly mountaln h‘_ (‘!{()lf‘_"l. I]_ \'. \1.
Strong hands ploloned bher arms, and

while she stood ragiug st thewm, she VETERNARIAN

saw Wee Jerry sountched from his (e
ther's shoulders and set opn the geosnd
Then they ) Daddy Hopkins mway
Imzed for o moinent, Polly stood shak
ing from hend to fool. Graspling
by the haml, she ran
thesm, orying out In despalr thint Daddy

Hotel Altmmont hone 104,

Jvrry

R. S. HAMILTON

J'Ilul'lu‘) At Law

swilily nmfter

must go hote with her nedd the baby. Rooms 1318 Pirst Nationsl
At the Inie Hopkins turned and Hatk Blde.  Tel &1
spoake to her iy, Con's Pormer Ofis)
“Hrn™ e ohoked, swallowing hared
“kisw your dmdidy, ant et o me smack '
Wee Jorry ton,  Go on bone.  T'H be
voinin® bk afier a bin I'ell Lurry Il - }': 14 ], l S
they ot e wn’ that T sald fir Lilin to
loak .‘.'a. you nn Jllu'kl'l"' . Ariovuey At Taw
With her nrms about his neck she United Niatoa Comminsloner
| gnve the prowiss  squotler womoen Firnt National Bank Hullding
make thelr wien when the majesty of Bond, Urexon

the law steps (nto the Sllent City
“I't kiewp the buby an' the shinnty

il you get hack, Daddy dartin®,” wie Phone 64-W
| mohitvwsd “Oilve your girlbrat  Kisses,
unt'=hire's Wee Jerry ™ l‘{n‘_n ‘_\. Th"mns. ‘.\. ‘J\. ]A.

| Even the offiver whao had the squnir Avihitoot

rel turned his hesd as the giel cling
to the blg squntter Halrd Bullding Bond, Oregon
Afruld  to  send  thelr prisoner

throngh the Bllent Clty, the depuaties
marched him up the lone toward the

C. P. NISWONGER

| fallroad teacks, (A8 they tueied Into
| the boulevard, Hophklons looked baek Undertaker, Licensed Embalmor,
| down the Wil Pollyop was st L tie Funeral Meector

rond, nnd Wee Jeriy waos In her arms,
hiw fuee pressed ngninst her neck

Lady Assistant

Phone G6.J Bund, Ore.

1 (To Be Continued,) '

|
CATARRHAL DEAFNESS
In greatly releved by conatitutional treal-
ment. ALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
In & conmitutionsl reamedy. Catarrhal
Dionfness Is caused an Inflamed oon-
dition of the mucous lning of the Kusia-
chian Tube. hen this tube s fnfkmed
rw huve & nunbll-T sound or Imperfot
vearing, and whan It In entirely closed,
Daafness In the result. Unless the In-
l‘lummuan enu be redu your heariy

ced,
dentroyed forever. ru, -
P‘:E?R“u ME

DICINE acta through the
the mucous surfaces of the ayns-
n‘ thus reducing Inflammation and
‘n’s "
Cirnullu tron

llll Nature In restoring normal con-
7. 1. Chenoy &

. &, Rtk G

Read The Bulletin
Classified Ads
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BRAND DIRECTORY

Right side;, right ear crop-
podd; wattle right hind log.
B L. TONE, Shaers, (e,

Adv 1000

Brooks-Scanlon ‘Lumber
Company

Lumber, Lath, Shingles,
Building Material, Kiln
Dried Flooring and all Iunds of Finish

SASH AND DOORS

COMPLETE STOCK of Standard Sizes,

BROOKS-SCANLON LUMBER CO.

Local Sales Agent, MILLIER LUMBIIC (O,




